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«May this work named Brahmanjali be the flower i

offered my by humble self at Thy feet, Oh! Lord Venkates- i
waral Who art being approached day and night by throngs

of people io a flow like that of the Ganga jumping down !

the heights of the Himalayas, crying out full throated one z

i

of Thy names «Govinda’ in shrill imploring tones surging
out from the depths of agonising hearts”

|
|
3
|
?
|
§ W R o qafialy Fed TR, I
|
?
|
i
|



The author, Dr, D. ARKASOMAYAIJI, M A, PhD,,
Reader, Kendriya Sanskrit Vidyapeetha, Tirupati,

Formerly Head of the department of Mathematics and some-time
Principal, D. N. R, College, Bhimavaram (A. P.)



INTRODUCTION

Some of the following verses poured out of my heart when
1 was laid down with a serious illness some time ago and was
seeing Death with one eye and God with the other. Some of them
came 10 be published under the title ‘Khanda Khadya Sahasrika’
Vol, 1, Bhagavad Vibhatipada, A few opinions thereupon are
also included herein, not in the least to appear big in te eyes of
readers but just to mnduce them to read this book; for, after all any
writer, right from the greatest of poets, down to tke lowest craves
to be read, During the long lapse of time ever since, I had been
ever under a hope of bringing out the remaining verses, but I
regret to state that all of them became a prey to the moth which
I could not anticipate I have made an attempt to construct
again a few of those verses, Some more I have chosen to add
from my recent thought, I am a bit afraid that the book may
read like a moralization, that may not be to the taste of many,
Yet I have chosen to publish them for what they are worth,
simply because it is entirely my own personal supplication to the
Divine, and I do not like what has been written about God should
be allowed to perish. I lay them now at the feet of Lord Venka-
tesvara under the appropriate title Brahmafjali with the petition:
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¢«Whatever thoughts arose in my mind about the Supreme
Immanent and Transcendant Intelligence, which is called for
brevity as God, I have chosen just to versify, not so much as
poetize, so as to transmit them to people of my nature, So
herein no attempt has been made at all, for any of the embe-
llishments of poetry namely either tke Dvani or the Rasa or the
Alamkara or for sonorous sounds, Only a devotion to the
Divine sponsored the verses and no great labour went into
them, Residing at the very feet of Lord Venkatesvara I now
lag them at His feet, who stands idolized of that Supreme
Intelligence, I have now titled the work as Brahmafijali which
means a Vedic supplication with folded hands, in as much as the
word Chandas in which I clad my thoughts, originally meant the
Veda, and what is written through Chandas to glorify the Divine
may well have the pretention to be a little of the nature of the
Veda, that Veda which is the immortal glerification of the
Brahman, and as such is acclaimed as eternal and revealed in
the hearts of Seers, who sought and lived in the Brahman-
Though these verses are sought to be published for the sake of a
few of my nature, they are addressed to that Eternal Mind by
just a small pulse in that Eternal Mind, '

A few more thoughts are appended in the form of essays,
which bappen to be a continuation of thc same thought but
which have not been versified. They are titled “My humble
thoughts on Man, Nature and God”. Most of them have been
published in journals like the ‘Saptagiri’ of Tirupati.

Just one word; I have not given the verses a literal trans-
lation, however desirable, for the simple reason that such a
translation cannot be expected to bring out the spirit of the
verses, I crave the indulgence of scholars in this,

mpp———



SOME OPINIONS

From Scholars on the author’s previous Kavyam
Khandakhadya Sahasrika

Padmabhushan Prof. V. Raghavan in the Samskrta
Pratibha, 1959.
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University Hamburg Hamburg 36
Seminar for kultur and Geschichte Indiens Den 2—5—1961
Prof. L. Alsdorf Alsterglacis 3

Western Germany

Dear Mr. Somayaji,

Please accept my heartiest thanks for your Khandakhadya
Sahasrikd and also my apologies for not having written earlier;
very heavy pressure of ufficial and non-official work prevented
me from giving your book the attention it deserves. May I now
express my sincere admiration for your beautiful, easy-flowing
Sanskrit verses. Iam sure every lover of the Girvapa Bhashi
will enjoy them as much as [ did. You have done a valuable
service to the cause of Sanskrit as a living language, and your
poetry incorporates all that i3 best in Indian religion, philosophy
and poetical tradition besides testifying to genuine patriotism.,
I have added your book to the library of my seminar.

With repeated thanks and best wishes,

Yours sincerely,
L. ALSDORF
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Dr, C. P. Ramaswami Ayar, Madras-18 28—12—1959

I have received and read at one stretch your collection of
gnomic verses.

You have a remarkable command of the Sanskrit language
and a felicity for epigrammatic expression. From the days of
Bhartribari, this method of poetical presentation of fundamental
truths has been popular in India and it is with unalloyed pleasure
that I read your work. You have striven to be uptodate and
you have not only cast your mathematical knowledge but have
dealt with even sputniks and rockets.

Please accept my sincere congratulations and my best wishes.

C. D, Deshmukh 5—2—1960

Dear Shri Somayaji,

Many thanks for sending me a copy of your book of Sanskrit
verses, I have read them with great interest and appreciation for
the poetic merit.

Dr. B. Gopalareddy, 2—2—1960
Minister of Revenue and
Civil expenditure, India
Camp: Rajahmundry
My dear Shri Somayaji,

Thanks for the letter and the Kavyam you have kindly sent,
1 wish you could personally give the Kavyam and explain to me
the general pattern of your poetic fancy. I must congratulate
you for the excellent Kavyam you have produced in Sanskrit,
I may assure it would stimulate more interest in the study of
Sanskrit literature. However degrading and disgusting at times
man appears he is certainly next to God and he is the part ,f the
Divinity in Him. You have taken most of your theme with ease
and success,
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Bhavan’s Journal - Vol. 6. No. 25 July 10, 1960

Steeped in the best of both ancient and modern literature
the poet provides us with an excellent collection of poems on all
sorts of topics ranging from the Moon and the Cloud to the
modern Science, its spatniks and luniks crossing cosmic space and
hitting the very surface of the Moon!

The poems are sweet and mellifluous and remind us of
another equally gifted Andhra Poet, Jagannatha Panditaraja who
was honoured by the Moghul Emperor Shah Jehan as his poet
Laureate.

His two essays in Engish on the voice of the Upanishads and
the Philosophy of human life and the concept of universal
religion are added as a supplement at the end and they provide
stimulating food for thought and speak volumes for the deep
spiritual culture of the author.

The poem richly deserves the blessings it has received from
the President, Vice-President of India and our Prime Minister
and makes us feel doubly happy since it abundantly proves that
the Sanskrit Language is even now very virile and equal to
the task of fully expressing the latest scientific thoughts in the
hands of competent and sincere votaries,

We eagerly look forward to the remaining three sections
which will provide us with an excellent literary repast.

Vedanta Kesari May, 1960

The writer is well-read in the Vedic lore and often he presses
verses into service for explaining the Vedic thought. It is refre-
shing to see the author following side by side with the ancient
tradition, the contemporary thought in the field of spiritual evolu-
tion, He observes: ‘When this universal outlook develops among
men and nations, then dawns a new era of bliss for the humanity
at large and perhaps a race of supermen may take birth out of
this human race, as envisaged by Sri Aurobindo. Nature has more
to give us and her course has a meaning and a purpose.’
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In the state known as Andhra Pradesh there is a famous city
called Rajahmondry situated on the banks of the holy river
Godavari. In the neighbourhood of that city there is a village
Velicheru which has been for centuries a cradle of Vedic scholar-
ship and where the Vedic lore still lives with its pristine purity.
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There it is that my humble self had taken its birth sixty years ago.
My mother known as Mangamamba led her life both in worship-
ping my father and her favourite Deity named Durga, besides
rendering service to the venerable whomever she happened to
receive as guests. My father, whose name is Bapaya, conducted
his life in strict accordance with the Vedic injunctions and canons
of Dharmadasira. Alas! it was not given to me to serve them
long, as my misfortune would have it!

I prostrate at the feet of my eldest brother, known as
Venkatarama who it was that initiated me into the Vedic lore in
all its ramifications. T bow to the next elder brother called
Subrabmanyasomayaji who has been rendering his life fortunate
ever engaged in the worship of God and godly Brahmins. Finally
let me conclude by my supplication to Srinivasa who has taken
his abode here on the hill Tirumalai. Itis He that has brought
me here 5o as to worship His feet residing at His very feet. In
fact, I feel as though the devotion of my wife to the Lord of
the Seven hills, a rare type of devotion and of dedication day
and night has been responsible to have brought us here dislodging
us from our home far away from here.



K. S. Ramaswami Sastriar, 46, Lloyd Road,
Royapettah
29-~8-60

My Dear Sir,

I thank you sincerely for your sending me your excellent
volume of Sanskrit poems on Nature, Humanity and God.

(GUEIEGLIES)

What a charming name! Equally brief and attractive is the
name Khandakhadya Sahasrika. I admire your fine mastery of
grammar and metre and idiom and style and poetic graces and
embellishments, I shall be glad to hear from you often.

Yours sincerely,
K. S.R,

—— g
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1. Introduction

Having bowed to the lotus-feet of my Gurus and those of
the Goddess Saraswati, having invoked that elephant-faced God
Vighnesvara in my heart for the removal of the obstacles from
my path in the course of my work, and having drunk at the fount
of the nectar of words which welled out from the lotus-faces of
the Acharyas of yore, this work under the caption ‘Brahmanjali®
is being penned by my insignificant self.

T 3 RO TREeRARISa
AN AEEER g Ao |
7] ARy agERT qlew
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That Goddess Saraswati, whose feet shine with the effulgence
of the gems that decorate the crowns of the host of supplicating
celestial beings, that Goddess who is reported to be residing on
the faces of the Creator in the form of the three Vedas, that

Goddess who is manifesting herself in the many literatures of
the world at large in manifold forms, may that Goddess instill

sweetness into my tongue.
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This writer feels motivated as though by a strong presump-
tuous desire of acquiring a cheap popularity of being reckoned as
a poet in the Divine tongue; but just as it is reported that by the
very desire to go to Varanasi a man will have acquired the actual
fruit of the pilgrimage, so also, by this desire of mine I believe
I shall have achieved a little of that stature of the Sanskrit poet.

RET ATRFTGEFAN AR
werg: % Q =mfeatg i k|
TR Gqt gafiwe 9 gad-
Al S 6 eneaw wag sSWE T 002 0
The greatest of poets like ‘Valmiki’ adorned this Bharat;
what are you a pigmy to try your hand at poetry?—If it be said

50, you say as though * let the emperor alone beget a son, let
not the others.” So please permit me my own indulgence.
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Many a poet try their hands at poetizing; but it is given just
to one to be a poet in the real sense of the word. Many a man

sink wells in their respective places. Water wells up perhaps only
in one case.
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The Upanishad says that every creature be it & man or an
animal reaps pleasure out of something which is palatable; so it
defines the Brahman as the qointessence of all existence. Even
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as the generality of men pursue the exiraneous pleasures,
even as those who have realized Brahman find bliss in that
Brahman, just the same way a poet revels in his own job of singing

himself into poetry.
R, WERR:

A R RO AT,
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2. The estate of the Lord of the Universe

Oh! Lord of the universe, a universe in whose galaxies shine
millions and billions of Suns; Oh God! who has created as
though by a play of jugglery a universe, which is reported to be a
wonderful space-time continuum ! You enjoy having thrown the
entire world into a sea of infatuation, and take it as a play.
Who is it that could understand your Divine algebra be he the
greatest of scholars ?

Y FR a7 TR, I FAESHI,
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How many have not been born and have not died ever since
the dawn of creation, kings, poets, seers on the one hand and on
the other a number of others low-born, poor and diseased,
ignorant and stupid, They are all dead and gone once for all
buried in depths of oblivion. Who ever knows their history?
Perhaps the Sun and the Moon who have been there all through,
high in the heavens, could give us a record of their history!

o, aftRd seift = 5 3R & sk @
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Wherefrom does the creation well up, how does it, and why
does it? Is there one, who could tell me about it be he learned
in all the Sastras, having grown grey with learning? From what
bosom of reality are we born and into what infinities and eter-
nities do we sink after death? The most learned of men, nay the
very angels of the Heavens, could never understand this mystery
of life so long as their consciousness stands encaged in corporeal
limitations.

S5y TRfagara 7 AREREE wR
3¢ ¥fefrefs 7 R R o= agan |
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Some scholars argue that Monism is the truth of
life; some plead qualified Monism is the truth; some others
dispute that the secret is but dualism. A host of others
pursue each a different faith, The average man who is not
capable of any logical discourse just follows many other similar
people, uninquisitive about the philosophy of his existence.
Made born in this world to live his life, he lives it through, as far
as he could, even if he has to wade through a number of
vicissitudes.

Reshve sf: =9 waly 3 w87 g
m%ﬁaﬁrmwﬁaa:ﬁa%éml
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How is it that an individual is made to be bornin a mortal
coil? Pandits say that the birth is a retribution of his past deeds.
If that be 5o, how did that past body come into being? So to
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have had that body there must have been another birth in the
further past and that was occasioned by still a previous birth and
so on. There seems to be nc beginning to this, just as in the
case of a seed and tree each begetting the other. Whoever could
answer this problem ?

7 98 IR TER W S A e
ol SETCIS AE ° A9 R |
Fie TGS aAft WAl Rl a=3 afk-
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If it be postulated that a mortal could never understand the
mystery of life, the average man decries all logical dissertations
as a chase of the wild goose, and contents himself with an
ignorant life. However, once in a way, there does exist a man,
who would never cease to do that Brahmajijnasa, the quest of
the Brahman and behold! The great Rishis like Vasishtha were
among those inspired souls.

7oy AR e flD e
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Even as a child enveloped by pitch darkness, cries out for a
light, unaware of its own craving, much less to articulate that,
just the same way even the greatest of scholars could never probe
into the mystery of life, for the simple reason that his consciouse
ness is refracted and crippled in corporeal confinement.
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The very fact that disease enters our bodies in spite of us and
the very fact that death overtakes us much against our fight,
should inform us that we are no masters of our bodies. Neither
our wife, nor our progeny, nor wealth, nor our educational attain«
ments—none of these lie in our hands. That being so, how could
we prescribe our birth or death?

TG ST FAFE HAGA FIE
fiarer a1, 9 FufE B oot 7 wakie
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How is hunger worked up in the body? How does thirst
arise? What mechanism digests what has been eaten? Are we
competent to do it all by our own effort? What is that force that
keeps the body going like a clock without our own effort?

A ST WEAMEE [G: G S
g AT AR dad ¢ R qe |
Tgiraa i R ders@ g
g; FASH TEEITA ST 2F e U L8
I bow to that Supreme Divine which it is that created my
hunger after having created food, which again created my thirst
after having created water, which has further endowed me with

the senses to enjoy my existence, and which has created this
wonderful universe into which I have stumbled and where I am

to play my part.
I wi 49 g Raga d advr @
& PR ot e T R ¥ 6 W
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To Him I am answerable who gave me this body and whose
grace it is in bringing me up. Let He be my refuge. Though by
birth I am made 2 member of the humanity at large Ido not
need to enter into commerce with the world, in as much as my
status lies moored in the Infinite even as the circumference of a
circle has its existence in relation to its centre.

[ & T I A A g agEl A
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Oh God! whenever1 attempt worshipping Thee in my mind,
never doest Thou appeal to me sans attributes though perhaps
Thou art formless. Thy kindness alone appeals to me, that kind-
ness—that Thou hast towards all beings, which has created
appetising food, sweet waters, and a beautiful world wherein to

live.
qrtet wafRRfaEs e o
ofea Feivagia WA g 96 e |
e sty fder 'shaw @ | aemmig
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Roasted by the haughty heat of the scorching Sun of tiLe
summer season if a man tired and enervated finds by good luck
a limpid river, bathes therein and quenches his thirst and if even
then Thou doest not occur to his mind, who hast created that life-
giving water,! if even then he does not pay Thee homage, is he

a man®?
TR RAIST afzefe demEae
Reerrmagie agn iy o @ )

1. The word Jeevanam means at once both life and water.
2, Notethepunon HA{: (i.e.) a monkey; perhaps he is no better
than a monkey.
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May we supplicate that Supreme Divine, whose play is all
this cosmic picture of space, time and matter, made manifest as
though out of nothing like a tree evolving out of a seed.
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Oh God! Thou hast been creating millions and billions of
creatures day in and day out. Art Thou not satisfied with all of
them? Why hast Thou brought me also into this cosmic picture,
me an ingignificant one? What doest Thou expect of me
who is engrossed in worldly life ?

e, Resmy wRerE, =i

T ASSFH I Soa, STafereraEar | |
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When I look at the lives of great men, men of status, rulers,
scholars and poets, then 1 despair and consider my life not worth-
living. On the other hand when I reflect upon the millions of
men steeped in poverty, disease and ignorance then I congratulate
myself as having been at least what I am!

& R~ e 5 s
f aotRferrrgsa & aEEr i 2
% S RRRE e | S Rl |
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.- Ob God! why hast Thou created insects, why trees and
ereepers, why so many kinds of venomous species like the serpents
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and the like, why men? What hast Thou to achieve by creating
all these? 1 do not understand the meaning of Thy play or other-
wise a meaningless avocation?

FIATIAEE, T 7 FIRFIEEH,
Wil Rufifa B a@diem
o -
AR IRETTERE AR 831,
ANISE e B @ W S Rl 2 0 k8
Lord of the Universe! T am not merely my body and as such
1 feel that I got encaged in this body as a fish in the depths of the
sea, as a frog confined in the waters of a well, as a goat tied fast
to a pole and like an insect inside a dunghill. Mads born into
a universe, which is a wonderful play of space, time and matter,

drifting in it blindly without the least understanding, how could
1, a pigmy, understand Thy status?

P 9% gafa a7 & Ry ! ! Al

el wafea WAas ARRMrs fr 2 |
segE wag el Sgeraa w-

FS DBETFRO Fa A IggTT 1)

What am I, no more than a speck in the immensities of
space, depicted as Thy foot! in whose depths roll millioas of stars
each of which is reported to bz a Sun of mighty dimensions.
What is the lease given unto my life?, no more than a bubble
in the eternities of time, that time which had no beginning, nor
will have an end, and in which even the life of Brahman, the very
creator, (reported to have a duration equal to 100 x 2 x 4320000000
% 360 years) transpires like a twinkle of the eye.

1, Note- The sky above is reported to be the Vishnupada i.e. the foot of
the Lord, meaning thereby that the totality of the stellar universe is
only a fragment of the Divine, and that much more lies beyond
immortal in the Heavens, Vide: Veda (Purusha Sukfa) :

qrer g s, Brogenad &)
2
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Who am I? Who was my mother? Who, my father? The
more I think about this, the more it leads me into insoluble
Divine algebra. This life in this mortal coil works in my heart
both a wonder but more a fear. Even the greatest of the learned

gets entangled in his corporeal life even as a whale gets entangled
into the snare of a fisherman,

» » . o
38 GO & 9% T WE I gaen,
hd & o . .
Y A ewfd g 5 9 g |
9g AR W W W = G
GERT F9 WEA AW W/ 1 R0 1)
This eye is too feeble to be able to comprehend a thing at a
distance. This ear is not capable of hearing a sound made at a
distance. This mind waunders hither and thither pulled as though

by the ropes of the senses. Such a pigmy as me, how could I
overcome the Divine mystery of life ?

TiRe =Ry [ e 3ufg
PR $Ra o qma: |

T G AFe: T & T S
i arsft SRRl 9 3e) ArgsE RIS & 1R Ul

Some are afflicted by poverty; some by disease; some are
made stupid lacking in culture; yet, it is a wonder, why man
never ascertains or understands the reason, nor does he raise his
hands in supplication to the Divine even in the midst of agony.

T 37 g e weEa fem | wfReeag
qd, TR Tivgaeal SR gaw )
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One parades proclaiming that there is no God till he gets
repressed under the heels of calamities and is compelled to open
his eyes to the existence of a Supreme power. One says that
there must bc a God; yet choosesa path of indulgence without
ever developing a devotional attitude towards that Godhead.
There is a third category of men, who arrogate to themselves a
higher knowledge begotten by their feeble reasoning
faculty, which therefore makes them sceptic all through their life
till they give up the ghost in spite of themselves.
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When it is said there must have been some Supreme Intelli-
gence, which has been effecting this wonderful creation, for,
otherwise, how could there evolve an organic life in the form of
trees, insects, birds, beasts and finally men, there is a man today
puffed up with a pride of his pathological knowledge, and
rendered an inordinate atheist, who would ridicule such péople
and go to the extent of declaring that devotion to the Divine is
also born out of a mental malady!
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What sense of limitation is suffered by a tree in being ordained
not to move, even if there be a craving to move? What limitation
is placed on the tongue of an animal not to have been able to
express itself even if there be a craving? What sense of limitation
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and frustration is suffered by a man in not having things as per
his desire, to that Supreme power, I pay my humble homage.
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Oh God! I am able to see because I am given to see; [ am
able to talk somethiag because I am given to talk; nay, I am
able to live because I am given to live. It is nothing of my
greatness if ought I happen to do.
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Even at this age of mine, my mind does not get satisfied with
this monotonous meaningless life; even when the body is
sufficiently aged and is worn out, my mind does not cease getting
engrossed in the dull routine of life. It does neither get interested
in the path of righteousness, mnor turn away from worldly
pleasures, Behold ! It is highly impossible to check the vagaries of
the mind.
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It is not impossible to acquire scholarship, nor impossible to
amass wealth, nor to atlain fame, But even one who has disci-
plined himself as an ascetic could not give up the attachment to
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his body. I pay homage to that great soul who has conquered
such an attachment and yet exists in bliss unafraid of even death.
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Oh Lord of the Universe! If thou sayest *stand here” even
Brahma and his like could not but obey Thy command. What
are we mortals, who are no greater than particles in the mighty
universe not to obey Thy will? If even particles like the electron
and proton within the microcosm of the atom obey laws of mecha-
nics, how could it be thought that men are condemned to misery
without a reason behind. There must be laws of some spiritual
mechanics, so to say, which guide men’s destinies.
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Astrologers proclaim that every living being is destined to
enjoy or suffer what has been ordained according to the law of
retribution as prognosticated in his horoscope. If that be so,
what is the good of devotion to the Divine, if what is to be
suffered has got to be suffered? When this thought comes up
in your mind, I answer “True; but, do you think that the Lord of
the universe who is acclaimed to be omnipotent, could be so
impotent as not to be able to set aside the effect of your previous
sins 2"
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Oh God! it appears as though impossible to fix up my mind
on Thee. How could I, of finite intelligence, attain knowledge of
Thee?! Nor do I have the discipline to perform the rites pres-
cribed by the Vedas. Time is fleeting. Thou art alone my prop.

St agAIaT Agweg T, T qged
I, ARER Gt & T 9 Ao |
B QAR SWIEAR a1 TEH a1 e,
et R e 39 TR 1 3¢

I pay my humble homage to that Supreme consciousness,
which having lodged itself in the bodies of living beings, as a man
lodges bimself in a house, and for the development of that house,
makes them eat, breathe, see and enjoy and making them very
often suffer, enjoys the game as one playing with dolls.
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Who am I?

*Though for all appearances I am a child of the earth, yet I
am fathered by the starry sky” says the Veda. What does this
mean? Though my body happens to be a conglomeration of the
five earthly elements namely the earth, the water, the fire, the
wind, and the permeating space, yet the consciousness that
impregnates my body is one with the Supreme consciousness,
immanent and transcendant. In other words, I am a centre of
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that consciousness, so that I am a son of Immortality, I hail from
the Infinities of the Heavens ; I am as though a precipitate here
on the earth and my moorings lie in the nodus of immor.ality.
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From what bosom of time I am born into this universe and
into what eternities shall I have to sink? In the Infinities of
space and eternities of Time, what am I no more than a bubble?
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In the bosom of the celestial sphere there wander yonder
millions and billions of stars that shine with effulgence. Behold!
We are told in Astronomy that every one of them is a mighty
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We are told that this Sun of ours is but a yellow dwarf
among those stars, some of which are reported to be giants, and
super-giants. Only on account of his relative proximity namely
at a distance of only 9,30,00,000 miles, he appears that big and
that hot.
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Behold! This Sun of ours compels the nine planets from
Mercury to Pluto to be going round and round about him sus-
taining them in their orbital course by his power of attraction
even as the present-ddy ministers occupying positions of power
wield the populace going round them for this and that.

g T = e srsRY R |
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This Earth of ours which 1s just an average globe among
the planets, is made to be going round and round the Sun inces-
santly from the very dawn of creation, how long, God only knows.
It stands endowed with a bit of the sustaining power which
belongs to the Divine, and floats in space like a ball as it were.
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This earth in spite of its being no more than a particle in the
immensities of space, is dubbed as a great globe in poet’s
parlance. It has been begetting from time immemorial, untold
numbers of living species. Men have been praising her greatness
right from the Vedas down to one like myself.
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Behold! How this Earth our Mother, out of compassion for
her sons keeps herself going round the Sun precauticusly keeping
herself almost at the same distance. Supposing out of fancy, she
takes a walk to her own father the Sun or distracts farther away
from him, think of our fate. We will have been roasted to death
or frozen to death!
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On the surface of this Earth there is a country called the
Bharat, in which there are a2 good number of States. My own
State the Andhra is one of them,

TR R Tg e RR o gt a)
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In my State there are a good number of cities and towns
amoag which this Tirupati is one. In this famous town Lord
Venkateswara has taken residence on the top of a hill as though
to be aspecting the entire world from that height,
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In this town at the very feet of Lord Venkateswara, have I
at present my existence no more than a peint. Though my cons-
ciousness got encaged in a body, which is a mortal coil, yet I am
given to be a humble spectator of this mighty universe. I am a
centre of the Supreme consciousness, a son of immortality and
Bliss, having my moorings in the Infinite and hailing from that
Nodus of immortality, and am a precipitate as it were in the
cosmic picture what we call the world.
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During the period called Kalpa, which is described as the
day-time of the creator extending over 432,00,000,00 years and
which contains 14 equal periods called Manvantaras, six have
elapsed. Again during the current seventh Manvantara known
as the Vaivasvata, which again consists of 71 yugas, only twenty-
seven have elapsed. During the 28th Yuga three Padas or divi-
sions known as Krita, Tretd and Dwiapara have elapsed and the
fourth division known as Kali is current. In this division again
the first quarter is current during which 5072 years have elapsed.
I am now alive at this point of Time and at this point of space,
and I do not know what lease of life I am given. If I am born
as a man, it is not my own will, but am just born according toa
Supreme unknown law of what may be called Spiritual mechanics

8
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which is an article and clause in the Divine constitution, whicl
is a sealed book to a mortal man, however great he might be.
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The horry and flarry of the present day life

All of us are always engrossed in self, and as such engage
ourselves in pursuit of wealth alone as if the Summum bonum
and the programme of life were to amass wealth ; in this pursuit
we miss the very happiness for which we design our wealth.
Even after having succeeded to hoard enough and to spare we are
not satiated but through that wealth endeavour to acquire
position and power. In this process of power-mongering, we do
not mind committing foul and fraud. The system of education
today has failed to inculcate in us virtue or discipline, for people
are pursuing the very education only for money and not for values
of life. Man is always in a hurry and flurry, always in a feverish
heat, running hither and thither, having no time ‘to stand and
stare’. How could peace of mind exist in such heavy hearts, or
contentment for the matter of that?

Neither the sight of the sweet and kindly moonlight nor the
flowering creepers, nor the fruit-bearing trees, no amount of beauty
of God’s creation, could beget bliss in our bosoms, in as much
as we are always restlessly engrossed to encash our time and
energies,

Looking upon this wonderful universe, effulgent with beauty,
our hearts are rendered defunct to enjoy even an iota of that
beauty. They burn with the heat of restlessness and commotion,
as a forest burning with the fire known as Davagni. Even the
melody of music fails to elevate our hearts and the moral impulses
of our nature stand starved. Even as the Moon could not cater
joy to a man born blind, even as the sonorous blowing of the
conch draws no reaction from a man who is stone-deaf, even as
the fragrance of flowers have no appeal to a hog, the wonder-
striking beauty of God’s creation has no appeal or message to
the sophisticated minds of men, in whom all the higher and
nobler impulses of the aesthetic, moral and spiritual layers of
consciousness have almost dried up and died away.
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Behold! The nuclear science today has revealed that even
an atom, which has been hitherto mistaken to be a particle, is
pot at all a particle but it is just like our solar system,
there being in its centre a nucleus around which are going what
are called electrons which are themselves no particles at all but
only energy-wave-packets.
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Hence it appears as though this mighty universe is but a play
of energy; there seems to be nothing like a liquid nor a solid.
What was therefore postulated by the seers of monism that the
universe is but an appearance, seems to be reiterated by the
modern nuclear science as well,
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If therefore we realize, on the findings of the nuclear science
that the universe is no more than a wonderful play of energy-
waves with no substantiality so to say, is not the Jagat-mithya-vida
i.c. the postulation that the world is but an appearance, the trath
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of the matter? Therefore, there exists in fact only a cognizing
consciousness, which must have been the architect of the cosmic
manifestation, which may be conceived, as its own projection or
extension.
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Either the dynamism within the microcosm of the atom or
the infinite vistas of space, wherein roll millions and billions of
stars which are all solar globes, both are beyond the vision of
man, simply because this mortal man is no more than an insect
in spite of all his professed greatness.
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Oh Lord! I am an electric light which thou lightest thyself;
I am a radio and Thou art the articulating current. By an infinite
energy thou hast created this mighty universe, in which Thou art
immanent and which is just a parcel of Thine; whereas much
more of Thee lies beyond immortal in the Heavens.

(Vide qréser Py vy, Rroeenad Ry Veda)
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If Thou commandest ‘Stand here’, I cannot but stand here.
Who am I less than a particie not to obey Thy orders? Nota
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blade of grass moves but by Thy Will. That being so, how could
I govern my birth or life or death?
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#Published in Gairvani, Chittoor (A.P.) on 15—8—1971,
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What is this life of ours?

Indeed, our life is a dull monotonous routine, day in and day
out; we are helplessly motivated to do the same thing over and
again,

What has been eaten, drunk or slept yesterday, appears as
though it was never eaten, never drunk and never slept. Again it
requires to be eaten, again it requires to be drunk, and again it
requires to be slept. Mangoes were eaten last year to one’s fill;
again they attract one’s mind which craves for a new dish as if it
had never had it.

A poor man desires to earn something; when that is had, he
does not stop short; he goes on earning and earning if that he
could, as if that is alone his life’s programme; the more he earns
the more he craves to earn further. If perchance, what he has
earned, he happens to lose, behold! his desire never dies but
makes him suffer from a sense of frustration.

Again and again one is born and again and again one has
to die. What message i3 carried home to us by this wonderful
universe?

One is born here; one dies there; one is married here; one is
bereaved of his wife elsewhere!
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To a few, God appears to be the very cloud of nectar; but to
many, He is a cruel task-master creating unsurmountable misery
and dealing death with a stone-heart.

It is given to a few to roll in perennial bliss as it were; but
many are thrown into abysmal depths of misery

From what unknown are we made to be born into this world,
without our bargain’or in spite of it, and into what unknown again
we have got to sink? Even the greatest of scholars could never
understand this Divine algebra; only ignorance stares him in the
face.

Why is it the seasons go round again and again, Spring,
Summer and rainy seasons; who has; designed it; and for what
purpose?

What waters have reached the ocean, again get evaporated,
again are showered, and again forming into rivers flow back to
the ocean. Who designed this cycle, and what a wonderful
design it is!

The sun rises in the east, goes to the west, sets and again
rises in the east. What genius created such a cycle?

This wonderful universe is described by the Relativist as the
space-time continuum; how did this come into being? Let that
be there! But how did we come to be born, and into what void
and vaccum we have got to exit? What sin did we commit to be
thrown thus into an enigmatical life of misery, and abovealla
mortal coil?

Reslly, this wonderful creation staggers and stupifies even a
scholar; it makes just a few to enjoy but an infinite many to
suffer the existence,

When one feels like eating one could not withstand that
hunger; when one feels like drinking, nor could one help doing
that. Even the greatest of men have got to obey these dictates
of nature!

If one is made blind even at his very birth, he does not
understand why he is made blind, when so many others have eyes.

4



He might simply curse his lot, or even God for that. But could
he sue that God?

Men see because they are given to see. If they are made
blind they are to simply suffer. Men hear because they are given
to hear, otherwise they are to be helplessly deaf.

Men might not believe in 2 Vishnu seated high in the heaven
or a Brahma residing in Satyaloka, or again Rudra taking his seat
on the summit of Kailasa.

But even the worst atheist shot through with egotism that
he knows, while the fact is that he does not know, must accept
that there is a Supreme force and Intelligence, that must have
designed this meaningful universe, guiding its destinies, being
responsible for creating Life, in its manifold wonderful complexi-
ties, which could never happen if it were merely a blind Nature
without any Intelligence or design.

Otherwise how many billions and trillions of lives could be
born; and how many were made to die away, living for a short
span of time? That Supreme intelligence alone knows, which is
at once omnipresent, omniscient and omnipotent and is respon-
sible for this highest form of jugglery as it were. Even the
greatest of scholars could never understand this phenomenon.

If that be so, what am I, Oh Lord, a speck to understand this
tremendouns and stapendous cosmic manifestation?
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Ideas of Astronomy

Really, the universe exists as ultimately an idea in the mind
of one who perceives it. Otherwise how does every observer feel
that it is his prerogative to be at the centre of the universe?

» Published in the Sudbarma, Sanskrit Daily, Mysore, on 28-9-1970,
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If there be no observer at all, for #hom does this universe
have its existence? That is why, perhaps an observer feels placed
at the centre of the universe.
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Man! Know thee that I have been observing whatever thou
hast been doing. Telling this as though, the Sum, (who is
reported to be an observer of men’s actions) pursues him where-
ever he runs.
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No Pandit, or for the matter of that not even Brihaspati
(who is reporied to be the God of learning), does ever shine in
the eyes of a ruler, who is addicted to sin, even as the planets
Mercury or even Jupiter could never shine before the Moon who
is reported to have indulged in blasphemous adultery with his
own Teacher’s (Guru’s) wife.
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Only a mild and innocent person gets persecuted in this
world, never a tough person. Beholdl The Moon alone gets
eclipsed time and again and not the Sum, who is eclipsed but
rarely.
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Neither on earth nor in the heavens for the matter of that
there seems {0 be no tolerance. Behold! Rahu and Ketu always
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devour the Sun and the Moon, simply because they shine in
splendour, and though all of them belong to a fraternity of
Planets. (Hindu Astronomy counts the Sun, the Moon and the
Moon’s orbital nodes named Rahu and Ketu under planets, for,
they are deemed as influencing the fates of men.)
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What is this? One who receives help from somebody, tries to
harm ungratefully the same person. Behold! The Moon shining in
the light bestowed on him by the Sun, ungratefully eclipses (does
not allow to shine) the very Sun!
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The Mango tree
Blessed are Thou, Ok Mango tree! for, thou offerest a cool
shade to him who gets scorched in the Summer Sun; further,
thou fannest those that approach thee with the fans of thy
branches; also thou feedest them with nectar-like fruits of thine

to satiate their hunger. Art thou not a better host than most of
the men?
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Thou bearest thyself the roasting haughty heat of the Sun on
thy head, and makest those happy that seek thy shade. Though
thou art afflicted by colds and winds (Sita and Vita are also
maladies), thou never approachest a doctor! Art thou not blessed
more than men, Oh mango tree?
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Only one amongst thousands (cf. g S&q a1 @ q1) gives m
charity; there too, he patronises his own kith and kin; even then

he gives rarely and that too a little. Why, even Gods are no
better. But, thon givest all at once to anybody who comes to thee
like that famous Karna of the Maha Bharata, Indeed! thou are
blessed more than men!
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Even when thou art scorched by thirst, thou never beggest
of men to quench thy thirst; nor thou afflictest men (like beggers
among men) when thou feelest hungry, preferring rather to die
than beg. What is more, when the ungrateful man, who has
exploited thee to the core, enjoying thy shade and fruits when
thou art young, approaches thee with an axe when no more thou
art serviceable on account of old age, even then thou doest not
shake, nor budge an inch in protest; on the other hand, without
the least murmur layest down thy life!
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Thou singest and dancest like the so-called Haridasa (In the
Bharat there are who are called Haridasas, who dance and sing
the praise of the Lord to audiences, wearing garlands and singing
to the tune of what is called Sruti. This practice has been in
vogue from time immemorial.) wearing garlands as it were in the
form of creepers that twine around thee, giving out a $ruti in the
form of the humming of bees that alight on thee, and singing

through the mouths of the female cuckoos that perch on thee.
Really, thou are blessed more than men!
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In as much as thy life is all sweetness (qgat At a7€aRy:-Veda)
the very Vedas and Smrtis declared that no tree should be felled
before constructing a house, and invoked *Let not the axe, or

fire or the wind afflict thee”. Verily, thou art blessed more than
men! Oh Mango tree!

(Vide sty sfrceg snaergeeg ¥ frary ennsfiang, w@Ra s
gaerd, @iy Aseg g9ead | Mantra Pragna, Krisga Yajurveda.)
aeaee &R eSS gaw
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Man’s life is cursed and miserable, mentally afflicted and
physically diseased; many are poor, more are ailing; thou art
unaware of poverty; thou art never that diseased! Really, thou
art blessed, while men are cursed! Oh Mango tree!
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The River Godavari

Look here ! Here you find that sacred river the Godavari, or
what is also called the Gautami, which we hold asa Divine
element (for it serves a purpose Divine and works as a part of
the Divine Dynamics). On her banks we are told that Rama roamed
in company of his Sita in times of yore; on her banks it is also
reported that Bhagvin Gautama did his penance. This sacred
river has been from time immemorial catering her waters to
sustain millions of human and subhuman lives. (The words
Jivanam and Amritam which are synonyms of water at once mean
life and immortality meaning thereby that the river Godavari not
only sustains lives, but also conduces to immortality on account
of her Divinity.)

qra: SREEHR T, S, TRA
THEA T FRHEAEA: W/ |
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A westerner laughs in his sleeves looking at us the Hindus who
worship the rivers and mountains too. He does not understand
that we hold that the dynamism we perceive in the rivers is a part
of the dynamism of the mighty universe iu whose depths roll
millions and billions of stars all of which are reported to be solar
globes, divine furnaces as it were. We bold that the Supreme
Consciousness, which pervades the entire universe, has its
manifestation in these mountains and rivers too in its static and
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dynamic facets, the former i.e. the mountains in musing supplica-
tion to the Divine and the latter flowing on in the nature of a
Divine dynamic, working out a Divine Programme as it were.

TR RRETETET g A3 THEmSRA, W
TTAIE, APLRESTE] JUAT AT |
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This is that same river Godavari whose praise Bhagavan
Valmiki sang at length. It is the same river Godavari writing about
which Bhavabhiti vaxed eloquent. Calling to mind the sacred
antiquities of this river, I do not know why my mind leaps for joy
growing at once reflective and nostalgic as it were.

W AR W 79 T T W®ER
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These waters which I see in this river are not those,
which were flowing in those times of yore, nor these banks
even those that were existent then. Yet men do call this the same
river Godavari having that hoary past. Is this not what is meant
by that phrase mouthed by philosophers as Pravahiki Satyata of
the entire cosmic manifestation (evanescing flow of worldly
events).

W&l A SRR = g qur s,
FEAETERRRY W fe: wgErhar |

ﬁmﬁﬁ'ﬁﬂﬂ%ﬁﬂﬂmﬁwﬂ St
ﬁiﬁﬂﬁﬁaﬁﬁmﬁiﬁmll 209 ||

When it is said by somebody ‘The sun is setting’ sundry ideas
‘arise in sundry minds, for example, the harlot feels like toileting
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herself, the Brahmin activises himself for the twilight prayer, the
thief gets busy for his own adventure; just the same way there
may be different ideas in different people when they see this
river Godavari, as for example, the Engineer may feel that much
water is being allowed to flow out waste, the Sanitary
Inspector may curse the muddy waters as begetting cholera,
the agriculturist may feel happy over her service to him. But it is
an entirely different perspective to a poet’s eye to whom it is the
sacred Divine river Godavari flowing through the ages
synchronous with Time as it were,

R SR T SEaRERT A,
AR W T GREeNY THAR |
HATERTH TR HNEHEFETE,
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It was by drinking the nectar-like waters of this river that
great poet-clouds like the revered Nannaya saturated the Andhra
soil with #Rgrg quint essence of poetry in times of yore. The
King Rijarajendra of the ancient historical city of Rajahmundry
got the Mahabharata of the Risi Vedavyisa tramslated from
Sanskrit into Telugun by that immortal poet Nannaya.

o & B QR TR, RGN
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Mother Godavari! Thou must have seen a number of kings,
poets, seers and millions of other spiritual souls from time,
immemorial. Still millions and billions approach thee and go

their way in the days ahead. Could you and would you remember
even a single soul out of them?

o
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Emperors may come and emperors may go; nay, angels
may come and angels may go; but thou pursuest thine own
Dharma; nothing else could be in thy mind. Dancing
and singing in thyself thou dashest forth to seek thy Lord. Go,
thee thy way. Indeed, a virtuous wife pines to be at home with
her husband.

w7 a1 @ d WeRi gem
FR oo Rmavme s |
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When will it be again Mother Godavari! that I could retire
to thy banks, build a cottage here, under thy fragrant breeze, and
performing the three daily rites, tending the household fire and
discoursing in myself the content of the Upanishadic lore make
my living here on thy banks!

BRGNS SR
Rl w1 @ Re Esl R |
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Verily there is a Supreme Consciousness that impregnates
the totality of the universe sustaining it by the cosmic law and
guiding its destinies. Never for a moment do I doubt it not even
in a2 dream. It is that supreme force that motivates thee, Oh!
mother Godavari! day and night making thee find thy level
towards thine own destination performing thine own duty to the
'm letm’
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The seer, Valmiki

Oh Seer, Valmiki! We bow to you and to your Muse, which
is no less than the three-fold Veda, which has been termed as Sri

Amrita, (Vide sgaemmiaasy <, a1 & *NTmar ga19 i.e. the Vedic lore
under the names of the Rik, Yajus and Sama are technically
known as Sr1 and Amrita, in as much asitis at once Ysarafailid

and engfasarafgifydl i.e.conduces to the mundane as well as
heavenly bliss.)

AR OAAISSE] HAIRAETHR: |
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The poet Bhavabhuti supplicated to thee alone at the very
beginning of his work in the terms ‘g% &fywr: Teas’.

qaa Rarfs 7 o |t & ek
RIS AN A7g &3F afia: 1| 29 Ul

Espying thee in the eye of his mind as standing out like the
very mount Everest, no less a poet than the great Kalidasa, was
8o humbled as to describe himself as a dullard.

g iwr T T |
asft & ot 33 s 1 128 |

If the poet Muriri chose Sri Rima alone as the hero of his
drama, you were there in his mind at the moment.

i, A AERET FarsieRs |
TAPTRRTEER A Fatgs |

%Published in the Bharati, Jayapur, November *71.
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Bhoja the king, paid libations of water to his own manes,
from the Ganges of your Ramayana in poetizing Ramayana in his
own words.

g {5 NI WA, TETA: |
SO & [ T g6 T @orang Il Q9% 1l

Why so much! even the very Vedavyasa took up his pen to
write his monumental works only after having prostrated to thee
in his mind.

IS WEA WA S TRATEE: |
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Who am 1 no more than a speck to mouth thy praise with

my fumbling words, while thou art one who saw with the eye of a

Risi a Seer, and in whom the very Goddess of Sarasvati found
a tongue and welled out in a torrential flow.

T &7 e STl @9 AT
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Oh poet, Valmiki! When was it that the river of thy Rami-
yana, the very flow of nectar took its birth? It has been flowing
there from time immemorial and even today is sanctifying the
land of the Bharat. The more the Pandit (also God who drinks
nectar) drinks at that fount, the more unsatiated he is. That is
why, no less 2 poet than Kalidasa paid his humble homage to
thee in the very beginning of his kavya called Raghuvamsa.

HIGUN ATONGEEAEAT AT
g T W RafiRRne: @@
T Mo AGEGUERER
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Oh Rishi Vilmiki! The humanity at large describes thy
Muse as the very flow of honey pouring out from the lotus-face
of the Goddess of Learning, or as the Ganges that flows down
from the celestial peaks of the Himalayas on to the surface of the
earth, or again as the very music of the spheres that roll in the
depths of space resonating the Omkara as it were.

a3 & 5 7 7 v Ay

§ o B 3 faf a & St g
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Could that be a house where Ramayana is never heard?
Could they be learned men who never drank at the nectar of
Valmiki’s muse? Could they be sons of the Bharat who do not
have devotion towards Rama? Is that a village or a forest where
there is no temple of Sri Rama?

SRy g TR oY g2t aeRT
I T ORI i FstRa |
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Scholars disputed as to how there happens to be the constel-
lation of Libra in the middle of the Zodiac, close on the heels of
the constellation of Virgo, and they come to the conclusion, that
the very Goddess of Sarasvati having had a mind to weigh the
Réamayana against the whole literature of the world, incarnated
as a girl taking a balance into her hands for that purpose.

FIREFCRTR A & &

3 TSR T 39 g R’ & |
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If there be cataclysms arising out of earth-quakes or the like,
all the treasure of human literature may perchance get buried in
the bosom of the earth. No mortal could avert such a situation
if that be designed by the Divine. If, however, somehow the
single work of the Ramayana could be saved from such an over-
taking catastrophe, that would be enough to keep alive the entire
treasure of the volumes of the Sanskrit literatuce.

¥ FeRnif aafeer daieh aRaq,
AAGANES G A FEGIEA (AR, |
SrgaRaagratEt i,
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The Vedas and Upanishads, the totality of the Sastras, the
Mahabharata of Bhagavan Vedavyasa, and his Bhagavatam, and
above all that celestial Ramayana of Bhagavan Valmiki, are verily
the treasure of the Bharat handed down to us as our inheritance
from the galaxy of Rishis who were the fathers of the great
Sanskrit literature,

W, AR RTEg R i
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Oh Goddess Sarasvati! Thou art no doubt our singular
fortune inherited by us from times of yore. But, if perchance we
are not in a mood to nourish Thee now on our land, partly due
to our stupidity and partly due to our materialistic engrossment and
internal strife, Thou need’st not to grieve, as Thy lot is safe in the
hands of the innumerable Sanskrit scholars that have been labour-
ing in the Western countries to cultivate Thy study voraciously.
I am sure, they are not that stupid as we are!
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The play of Nature

If one feels like quenching his thirst or satiating his hunger;
if one feels like taking a stroll or going to sleep; or again if one
feels like playing for his own pastime, remember all thisisa
play of his own nature,be it physical or mental.

o fafier, aa® fvfir, Rremmirsy R |
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The mania to hoard money or the megalomania; the desire
to worship or the desire to excel; or even the desire to shine by
erudition, remember all this is a play of one’s own nature.

Raifiey saashern, R syamgsar |
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If pandits learn logic and dispute and discourse; if men
placed in power strive to increase their power; if some people
pretend to appear great among men; all of them are but obeying
a call of their nature.

TN 694 7 FW, AR |
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If some blindly pursue the path of lust, if some crave for
wealth and some for power, if many struggle for their existence;
all these are but following the dictates of their inner nature.

a9 7 AR FEEW I9 39 AR« FEEG; |
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# Pyblished in the Sanskrit daily Sudharma, Mysore, on 22, 23-10-70-
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As the mind gets drawn by a desire, as the wind of that
desire blows him in a particular direction, the very fact that he
does move in that behalf signifies that every one is just com-
manded by his innate nature.

NI RFrg AGTRISE o FRH |
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A man gets depressed on the frustration of his hopes.
Another gloats over the fructification of his desires. A man who
succeeds in his trials feels as though it is his own achievement.
Never could a mortal arrogate to himself that he could do this
and do that.

T 309 @5 s ageeigea S |
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The deeds done by one in the births previous, endow him
with certain predelictions and propensities; he acts in response to
those imbedded in his nature, not knowing that he is acting
according to the cry of his nature.

SAGFINE A, AR T ARy aq |
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If one supplicates for compassion to the Supreme Divine, if
one strives to condact himself in the path of Dharma, heedless of
the crying nature, him does not bind what he does; otherwise he
has got to reap retribution of his past deeds.

o0 ARGARGH
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Mother Bharat once upon a time

Oh God! Lord of the Universe! Thou hast made me born
into a Brahmin family dedicated to Thy worship. Thou begottest
me in a country which has been reverberating with the voice
of the Upanishads, reverberating from the far-off depths of
Time. I therefore deem mine as a most fortunate birth.
Really I feel 1 am blessed.

3] WRAAH: FRRE e,
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Indeed this Bhirat is blessed in as much as clouds of Upani-
shadic nectar have been ever showering over this land making it
saturate with the nectar of Brahma Vidya from time immemorial.
That is why in this land Brahmarshis like Vasishtha were born
in times of yore and even today we find a number of great souls
receiving their birth on this soil.

SRR FFiaEat ar wRaEr iR
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This land of the Bharat may well be compared with the
garden Nandana of Indra, whose the so.called Divine trees
have incarnated themselves as Kings like Bhoja, the fragrance of
their flowers attracting bees of poets like Kalidasa whose melli-
fluous resonance of poetry filled the atmosphere in times of yore.

FoRATET: TIUTRTY: HREAITIEE:,
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My mind leaps for joy when I reflect with a sense of nostalgy
on the pristine glory of my Bharat which was once the cradle of
poets and seers, Rishis and hermits who dedicated their souls at
the altar of Sarasvati. My mind further dwelling on the history
of the good many Pativratas like Sita and Anasiys, deems all
this as our country’s fortune in having begotten such a galaxy of
glorious personages.

YGIGHA I FRTIEIeT:,
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I offer my salutations to those spiritual Gurus of India, to
those Pativratds who sanctify the land, to those sacred rivers
which breed waters of spirituality and to the cows, which
spiritualize those that succour their milk,
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May my salutations be to those Rishis who saw the Vedijc
hymns, in their spiritual vision and gave expression to them as
eternal truths, to those Rishis who were subsequently the
founders of the S'astras like the Vedanta, to the good number of
scholars who commented on the Vedas and Sastras, to those
custodlans of the Vedic lore, who have been transmitting by rote
that Vedic lore from generation to generation even if it was a
thankless exertion, and to those pristine poets, Vialmiki, Vyasa,
Kaliddsa and the like, who did yeoman service for the cause of
spirituality through their immortal muse,
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I pay my humble homage to the lotus feet of Bhagavan

Sankaracharya, who having brought down the nectar of Advaita
to the mortals, effected divinisation in them.
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I offer my salutations to that galaxy of Acharyas Aryabhata,
Varahamihira, Brahmagupta and a host of others, who were the
founders of the science of Astronomy in the Bharat. In parti-

cular I bow to that great Bhaskara who was as it were the very Sun,
whose words (also rays) illuminated the celestial sphere to the

eyes of men.
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Bharat today

That Bharat which was once a jewel which was decorating the
head of Mother Earth, that Bharat which was once a cradle for
Brahmarshis like Vasishtha, that Bharat which rolled in wealth
under the rules of Emperors like Mandhata, that Bharat which
conducted herself ever in the path of righteousness, that Bharat
which had enjoyed the highest glory under the rule of §ri Rama,
and that Bharat which begot the greatest poets of world's literas
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ture like Valmiki, Vyasa and Kilidasa, alas! what is that Bharat
today?
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Regional languages once enjoyed their heyday in the hands
of stalwart poets; now they are invoked by peoples just to quarrel
among themselves, not for a literary pursuit. Sanskrit, the
mother of all our langunages is as though necked out of doors even
as a mother is forced out of her own house by ungrateful sons
criminalized by their preoccupation with harlots.
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The divine voice of Sanskrit delighted the entire populace of
the Bharat as the very voice of the mother delights her sons,
brothers of the same blood right from the Himalayas down to
the Cape of Comerin, and played the part of a cementing
force among the various regions in times of yore. In as much
as the various peoples of the different regions are no more
cultivating it, due to stopid obsessions, the country is as though
going to pieces once more, beware!
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Where in the world could be found a populace, which
discourses about the naturc of Brahman, as did that of the
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Bharat in the bygone days? My mind gets depressed when
I nowsee before me even in this Bharat, people who revel in
atheism and gloat over it. Certainly this is no small a calamity
for the country; what more misfortune could there be? (Also,
what is poverty beside that?)

FemrafiEesrrad qriRedmaa:,
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Today in the Bharat, the people at large have no culture; nor
discrimination; they are afilicted by poverty; and are always
engaged in mutual fighting; added to this, the country is ridden
by diseases raging all over. Each is ready to exploit the other,
even as a whale is reported to be devouring the smaller fish, What
is it that anybody could do? God alone, the Omnipotent could
protect the innocent.
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Even a man who does know what is just and what is unjust
does not care to do the just, and what is more never hesitates to
do the unjust; why, becamse, the disease of atheism lies deep
within his bosom; good and sin do not find a place in his
dictionary, If above all, he is given to be wealthy and wield
power, his very eyes get blinded and he does not realize what he
is doing. Alas! The righteous, the sacred and the mute innocent
are getting today repressed under the heels of injustice and
cruelty.
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Nobody helps nobody

Nobody could help nobody in this world. One could help
one’s self alone. This truth was brought home to Arjuna by
Lord Krishpa in the Gita. The momentum of one’s own good
deeds in births by-gone, could come to one’s rescue in the nick
of time.
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Let this message of Lord Krishna guide me at _every step
and put me on the path of duty; let me not beg anybody any
more with this tongue of mine, Oh Lord! Had I dedicated myself
at Thy feet in the past all these years, perhaps I could have
realised my ‘soul’s infinitude; alas! I committed a criminal
waste of time!

T TYIEE g1 9 fiad 5 ot qu
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%* Published in Gairvapi, Chittoor (A.P.), 15-9-1971,

-
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Could the very parents save their own son from the jaws of
death? Could the husband save his own wife, or the wife her
husband? Could a hundred loyal servants come to the rescue of
their dying master? Even the greatest of men could never help a
man destined to die. One’s own good deeds must come to one’s
rescue under such circumstances.

e g goEr B g fim avenfda: ¢
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Even if a father engages a dozen tutors to tuition his son,
could the boy come up if he be by nature a stupid? Does not a
stupid father beget a son who attains heights of scholarship by
his own self-centred activity? Could a devoted wife correct the
vagaries of her wayward huosband? Everyone would reap the
retribution of his own past actions, and thereby become low-born
or high-placed.
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If it be that every one hag been inexorably bound by his own
Karma, does it not amount to fatalism? In that case there is no
room for any self-centred activity (as was postulated " by
(Mc Dougal). Nobody need invoke the Divine, for, the very
Divine would have to act according to the constitution of Karma,
and is Itself powerless to act otherwise. Ifit be argued so, it is
not meant that nobody need exert to beg mercy of the Lord.
Certainly the Lord of the Universe is omnipotent and could be
invoked to repeal the retribution of the past course, which other-
wise would have its own sway and momentum like a projectile
shot taking its own parabolic path,
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Your own exerted righteous action, and the mercy of the
Lord of the Universe, these are the only two saving factors to
save you. Nobody in the world could be invoked to come to
your rescue. Mortal! realize this truth and never cringe at the
feet of a man, however great he might be. Does a 'tree suppli-
cate to men with folded hands to quench its thirst or satiate its

hunger?
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The blissful Sounl, the quintessence of existence
Every one aspects this beautiful marvellous universe as the
very abode of happiness.
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Man nourishes his body as much as he could with the idea of
enjoying his existence; he continues to live as long as he could
exerting to see auspiciousness all around to his mind’s fill.
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Men try to reap bliss out of their existence trying to derive
it out of their intercourse with the external world ; the very
Upanishad declares that ‘The Soul is itself bliss’.

* Published in the Samskrta Pratibh@, Vol. IX, No, 1, 1971, Sahitya
Akademi, Delhi.
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If that be not so, why do men breath? Why do men exert to
live in the world? Verily the bonds of desires, bind them down
to this mundane existence.
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The trees bearing delicious fruits beget an aesthetic pleasure

in our bosom at the very sight; and the pleasure is no less when
we see the lovely creepers shooting out lovelier flowers.
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The musing mountains, the welcome clouds, the flowing
rivers, the refreshing breeze from the Malaya mountain, all these,
we know not why, give us a secret pleasure.
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When we perceive a thing of beauty, at once our heart leaps
for joy as it were; the more we begin to enjoy its beauty, the
more we are attracted by it.
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That thing of beauty has always its impact on our minds;
even when it is not before us, our minds dwell upon it to such an
extent that our minds geét engaged in sweet dreams about the
same.
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Our life gets engrossed in enjoying its beauty either when we
are awake or in the world of dream, and indeed life seems to be
worth-living on that count alone.
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This life of ours becomes a seat of enjoyment for somebody’s
sake as it were or for the sake of something that fills our mind
all through, even as a newly wedded bride pines to enjoy the
company of her husband, or a mother gets engrossed in her newly
begotten child.

¥ o™ o s a1 ol |
oY 77 afiEsta ST gEmEE 1 4. e |l

Somebody, be it one’s own wife or one’s own childre‘n, gives
us a stake to enjoy our existence, for whose sake alone, if not for
anything else we pine to live.
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Some things of beauty or some pleasurable thoughts that fill
our minds present us a perennial flow of blissful experience.
PN 7 ffee &St 7 |
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A man even in the midst of miseries, or one repressed under
the heels of a disease, still gets bound to this life by some linger-
ing hope lurking in the mind.
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Tomorrow at least I may be happy; at least after some tribu-
lations, I should prosper. Some such thought pegs our life and
helps its prolongation,
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Even a decrepit old man, or even a diseased person or even a
poor miserable person, does exert to prolong his life and never
for 2 moment feels like putting an end to that miserable hife.

Hegdirginssty % agRar aa: |
g 7 emalsf Hiffamrt sef a0 282 10
What is that beauty or sweetness in this life that makes even

the most miserable man prolong his life? He himself cannot define
it, but still craves to live.
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One knows not wherefrom one is born; one knows not into
what vaccum one has to sink. Ignorance stares one in the face
when one tries to reflect upon such thoughts. Despite, one longs
to live as long as one could.
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Who is my wife? Who is my son? Who are my parents? How
did they come to be my wife or son or parents? Thisisall a
sealed book to my eyes and as though a divine algebra. Yet, [
know not why, I pin my hopes and happiness on their existence,
and derive the bliss of my own existence on their account.
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% These verses were written long ago vyhen the author wasin utter
poverty. Behold! he got a job after administering as it were this brain-wash

to the Goddess of Wealth.
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. The Goddess of Wealth

Thou art the very consort of Lord Mahavishnu; yet Thou art
reported to be most unsteady. Having left the Heaven, Thy
abode, Thou art seeking misers to have residence in their houses.
Further Thou desirest to reside generally with the most uncultured
people and goest in quest of such people. This behaviour does
not befit Thee, Oh Goddess of Lakshmi!

Note. The word “sifygefy’ is used in connection with women
seeking consorts by themselves. In Hindu mythology the Goddess
of Wealth is depizted as the most fickleminded, never residing in
one particular family for long, the maximum period being three
generations.
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Thou art arrested in the iron safes of misers for some time;
and then (as Thou art fickleminded) Thou tryest to escape from
that place by all means even as a stream of water, if it be arrested
tries to escape in every direction. If perchance no way is found
for an escape, even then, Thou art emaciated there itself with
tears as it were (in the case of the stream it partly sinks there and
partly gets evaporated. The word Bashps means both tears and
vapour), and vanishest out of sight. What a wonder!
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Thou art never bestowed in charity. If ever that happens,
Thou art bestowed on others only by force (for example by
taxation). So it happens that Thou art bestowed on undeserving
persons (Note that charity also must be in place), even as some
people give their daughters in marriage to old men simply because
they are wealthy. Behold! Thou art then quite satisfied because
Thou desirest to live only with unworthy persons. Whatlis this
lot of yours, Oh! Wife of Mahavishnu!
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Thou never favourest a scholar, for, if Thou doest, he might
bestow Thee in charity to a deserving person, or a Brahmin. This
does not please Thee. Nor does thes scholar have any love for
Thee, for, Thou begettest arrogance in whomsoever Thou takest
residence with. Further, the God less of learning, Thy daunghter-
in-law resides with the scholar and Thou never bearest her sight.
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Neither wife, nor children for the matter of that, constitute a
seed of the poisonous tree of Samsdra. Thou art the seed in
reality. God has created Thee as He has created Maya the
Goddess of illusion, to put men on the wrong track. That is
why everyone craves after wealth alone, and no one craves after
the goal and purpose of life.

s @ ¢ AR FreRef @
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Man has love and lust alone towards his wife. But, behold!
man has not only love and obsession towards thee, but also
grows covetous, envious of others’ wealth, breeds even anger and
arrogance on account of Thee. Thus Thou art the seed of all the
six enemies known as Ari-shad-varga.
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Even a scholar becomes a servant on Thy account, nay
becomes even a beggar dancing attendance at the doors of people
of power and pelf. On Thy account alome, almost everyone

commits sin day in and day out. What a wonderful story is Thine,
Oh! Wife of the Highest?
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® published in Gairvin:, Chittoor (A.P.), on 15-5-1971,
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The Sarasvati of the Bharat

May our salutations be to that Goddess of Sarasvati, who is
seported to be welling out from the four faces of the creator

Chaturmukha in the form of the four-fold Vedic lore!

Let us pay our homage to that Sarasvati, who has decorated
her head with the pearled-jewel of Valmiki; that Sarasvati
whose bodily ornaments are the other poets like Vyasa and

Kalidasa,
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Alas! today that divine tongue Sanskrit stands necked out of
doors even as a mother gets exiled by usngrateful sons engrossed
in the company of harlots.

Sanskrit has been bidden good.-bye by the design of the
three-language formula, which discovers ingeniously that a lad
cannot be asked to study more than three languages. (Even this
formulation could have been mother-tongue, Sanskrit and English
uniformly for all the states, which if done would not have erupted
bad blood all over the country at the same time leaving room for
Sanskrit that could have acted as a cementing force among the
the states.)

This three-language formula (The word Sttira also means
thread) is indeed like a thread to hang the head of Mother
Sarasvati namely Sanskrit. When a lad is called upon to study
a number of English poets even the minor poets thereof to
graduate or post-graduate, it is not necessary to learn even half-
a dozen verses of the major poets of the Bharat like V&lmiki,
Vyasa or Kalidasa in all his educational career put together.

This system of education has really killed the very spirit of
nationalism by shutting out the totality of the student generation
from their national poets by some pretext or other. (The English
youths could generate in themselves the spirit of nationalism
through their poets like Shakespeare or Milton. How
could India expect the Indian youths to nourish such a spirit
giving them an education designed to hate their own Sanskrit?
After all patriotism could be kindled through the country’s litera-
ture alone and not through an appeal to lifeless geographical
boundaries of the nation.)

When I happen to enjoy the immortal poet Valmiki, invari-
ably I cannot help thinking about this national misfortune that
overtook the nation long ago and still hangs overhead breeding a
servile mentality in the youth. The sons of the Bharat are being
shut off from their mother and are asked as though tolove 3
step-mother. '

]
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The Vedas, the Vedangas, the very Upanishads and even
Sanskrit have all become Greek and Latin to the very sons of
Bharat., Where is any more nationalism? Once upon a time,
there were Rishis like Vasishtha, who are reported to have dis-
coursed deep into the Brahman; alas! in the same Bharat today
people are getting Godless,

Boys are being trained in a soul-less system of education.
How could you expect them to respect their teachers, when they
deny the very existence of a Supreme Divine? Atheism is reign-
ing supreme like darkness enveloping on a New moon night.

The Government has been spending huge amounts upon
education professing to educate lakhs and millions, which is
really a colossal waste, when the education imparted does not
beget an iota of culture so much so today the system of education
breeds culture no more than the sky begets a flower. The Veda
sang much about peace; but, alas, that peace is there in the
country no more than there could be oil welling out of sand.
Godless education imparted to the lads, has been peisoning them
as it were like a venomous cobra; let alone respect to teachers,
oven respect to parents is no more there than a born could grow
on the head of a hare,

Why is it that the student generation is of that mentality ?
The answer is simple: Nowhere in the entire curriculum the word
God finds any expression.

The leaders at the helm do not think even for a moment as
to how a soul-less system of education could beget culture in the
youth. To whom could we appeal ?

Even as a beggar approaching for bread is served with stones,
just the same way education which is sought for light, is breeding
darkness in the hearts of students.

After all what is Sarasvati, if it could not shed any light
and bliss in the hearts, where life is a thorny-bed? Sarasvati is a
cosmic force appearing at the human level designed by the Divine
to divinise man (whereas education today is sub-humanising the
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student generation). Really Sarasvati should be able, while
helping man to live his life in the material world, to contact the
heart, and illuminate it to cultivate the aesthetic, moral and
spiritual levels of consciousness which could arouse the God in
man. It is exactly such a kind of Sarasvati, that welled out of
the hearts of Poets like Valmiki, Vyasa and Kalidasa (but alas!
that Sarasvati is denied to the student generation today in the
Bharat).
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The Book of Nature

Why thou scholar! pourest into the books of human brains?
Read if thou cdnst the Divine Book of Nature? How did it
happen that millions and billions of solar globes roll in the bosom
of space? What power motivates the carth to spin like a ball in
the sky?
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On account of whose fear does the wind blow across the
sky? Fearing whom does the sun rise in the east? Why do Indra
(the god of rain) and Agni (fire) nervously perform their duty?

(Vide the Upanishad MWISeTTgda: T etc,)
fizaRI WEd &5 9t
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It is reported (Vide Veda: gfydl wrear wisfiam aran etc.)
that Mother Earth bas burning fire in her bosom. Yet, behold!
how she decorates her body with flowery creepers, crops and
beautiful trees as though her face is smiling. How is it?
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Behold! the space around us which goes by the name of
Antariksha, which contains air in its bosom that cculd be the
cause of cyclonic cataclysms at times, yet peecefully gives us a

happy fragrant breeze and appeals to us like a saint that could
imprecate disaster on our heads.
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If the animal at its level of consciousness could not under-
stand men's algebra, how could men understand the Book of
Nature which is Divine Algebra. The greatest of geninses is no
more than a child crying in the night, crying for the light, only
with acry.

The child cannot articulate its desire that it wants light; nor
does it know its own desire for the matter »f that, that it wants
light. Are we notso, who profess to be scholars, when ignorance
stares us in the face and does not allow us to understand the
mystery of life?
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The Cosmic Energy

Let us prostrate before that inexplicable stupendous dyna-
mism of the universe, which is whipping as though the countless
globes in the depths of space to pursue their orbital courses in
strict accordance to laws of mechanics; that dynamism which
also directs our Mother Earth to trace her own course round
the Sun ceaselessly; and that dynamism which is there in the
constant revolution of the wind enveloping the Earth.
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Let us prostrate ourselves before that indescribable Supreme
Energy that motivates the river to reach the ocean, that Energy
which is manifest in the incessant motion of the clouds and their

raining and that mystic cosmic force which has been creating and
destroying constantly countless lives on the surface of the Earth.
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Let us bow to that Supreme Cosmic force which makes the
creepers to blossom and the trees to bear fruit just at prescribed
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times of the year, that Supreme Intelligence which manifests itself
in men who make discoveries in science, and that mysterious force
which makes some people to prosper and persecutes many more
as though in a whimsical mood.
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That Supreme power which appears to be taking a birth in
those that are being born, that which appears to be expanding
with those who are growing, that which appears as though perish-
ing with those that die away, to that Supreme Power, 1 bow my
head.
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Let us bow our heads to that Supreme Power, which mani-
fests itself in diverse forms, as though static in stones which are
static, potness in a pot, blackness in what is black, tree-ness in a

tree, animalhood in the animal, scholarliness in a scholar and in
whatever form each and every object assumes.
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For whose pleasure do the creepers and trees blossom in the
deptbs of the forest? For whos: pleasure isthe muon light intended
in the midst of the ocean?Who presides over the distantest globes
to ensure their conduct in their respective orbital courses? To That
Supreme Consciousness, this humble centre of consciousness
which is ‘I' pays its homage.
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The bliss that is enjoyed by a thirsty person when he drinks,
the bliss which is felt when a hungry person eats a delicious dish
and the bliss that one feels on hearing a melodious note, all such
bliss indicatss what the Upanishad declares that the jiva is
essentially of a blissful nature.
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The bliss that sponsors the cuckoos to sing themselves into
ecstasies, the bliss that is there in the bosom of the mother when
she smells the body of her child, the bliss that is enjoyed by man
in the midst of a deep sleep, may the Brahm8nanda, which is my
essence, and of which the aforesaid categories are but mere
photons express itself in my heart.
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I bow my head to that Supreme bliss of which we have
glimpse in the bliss of a miser hoarding money, in the bliss of a
charitable person, in his own charity and the bliss that reigns in
the heart of a yogi who has relinquished his all.
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May we pay our homage to that Supreme Bliss of the Soul,
a bit of which manifests itself in the craving to live, of men born
blind, men suffering from deformities of body, men suffering
from incurable diseases, men bereaved of all kith and kin without
exception and in the lingering lLife of a tree that has been cut
down root and branch but which still tries to grow some leaves
on its body once again,
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Let us sing the praise of that Goddess Sarasvati, who is no
other than the cosmic intelligence, itself secretly working through
the brains of the scientist who pursues a deep unntiring study of
Nature’s secrets, permits him to discover those secrets, thus as
though awakening itself by itself,
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A Scholar today in the Bharat

It appears to me that today a Sanskrit scholar is like
the plonet Guru debilitated in Capricorn; or the planet
Budha debilitated in the coastellation of Meena. There
is even nobody who could differentiate such a scholar from
another, much less to respect him. I do not know when men
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placed in positions of power could understand this. In this
secular democratic socialism of ours, it is really a misfortune to
be a scholar only to suffer from a sense of frustration. Men
need to have bread alone!
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In days of yore we are told that there were kings like Bhoja
and Krishnadevaraya who had patronised poets and scholars; no
wonder, therefore, if poets of the stature of Kalidasa were born
here in those good olden days. The world puts the question:
“How is it we have nowadays no poet who has the stature of that
Kalidasa, in spite of our living amidst far more an advanced type
of civilization?”” The answer is: It is good that no such a poet is
born nowadays; for, had he been born, he would have had to
starve and die away, unhonoured, unwept and unsung.”
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Even a crop requires a partisular type of weather to grow
and fructify. The creepers put on flowers in their respective
seasons alone ; the trees beget fruits in proper time and clime.
That being so, how could we expect poets like Kalidasa to be
born under a prosaic inappiopriate political climate as ours?
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Some people today argue that a scholar should learn to live
by himself and should never expect others to patronize him. The
answer to such an argument is this: If the time is such that no
scholarship is required to be there, certainly no fool exerts him-
self to become a scholar. Just the same way the delicate creeper
of poetic muse, would never grow in a place, where there is
neither water nor a fertile soil (when there is no sense or Rasikata
in the people).
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Everybody says that scholarship is respected in every time
and clime. How could a scholar foolishly believe in that, being
what he is, poor, neglected and looked upon as a parasite on the
society. Everyone right from the highest down to the lowest
declare on the platforms and announce from house-tops that
Pandits must be respected and patronized, but, I have yet to see
a man who does it in actuality.

figr, whete TR ivafcd &R

Ao, iy o e Rl s A |
RISTEKL, 7 | FEEER] S ST HEw,

= § 7em @ 9o R 3ASF 1 R 0

Once a scholarly poet approached a zamindar and told him
that he would like to read out a few verses for the pleasure of
the zamindar. On this, the zamindar suspecting that the poet
had approached him for patronage, hastily remarked: “Hallo, who
wants your poetry, nowadays? All your endeavour is a waste,
for, people could eat well, could sleep well and could live well
without poetry. Go and better attend to a useful job.”” Is this
the Bharat, today?
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A good scientist one day exclaimed: ‘“Why people lazily lapse
into poetry? Of what earthly use is all that? Let science advance
in the country!” 1 believe that in his mind might be lurking
further the idea: “Of what earthly use is beauty in ladies, flowers
on the creepers, and music in men?”’
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A poet exclaimed long ago: “Never read your poetry before
people who cculd never relish it.”” This statement implies that
there were at least some who could appreciate. Alas! Even those
few are not to be found today in the country ridden by feverish
politics!

If, even in those good olden days, no lzss a poet than Bhava-
bhiti despaired about the receptivity of the then people regarding
his Muse, how could we expect today appreciation even that
precious little in these dry prosaic business-like days? No wonder,
if nobody applies himself to poetry.

7 wee o Raiifer s S,

et A wrsh ¥ FEE W, 8 I8
IR 4 WA Fesh e,

e SRaeaslt Wi agg wT T U R85 !

No creeper could be born on the summit of the Himalayas.
If, perchance there be one sprouting, no sooner it takes birth thag
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it would perish in that weather. Even if some happens to grow
it would not have the stamina to blossom. If perforce a flower
be there, for whose delight could be its beauty or fragrance? The
same is the lot of the creeper of Muse nowadays in this land.
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Oh Mother of Sanskrit learning! At present we have neither
the time nor the necessity to study thee; for, we are busily
engaged in such a study as would beget some money for our
livelihood. Do not despair on this account! There are people
in the western countries, who have been exerting to study thy
lore which is very difficult for us to understand!
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Space Travel

In spite of the fact that the wisest of men have no power to
choose their birth or avoid death, yet, really man’s creative genius
has been expanding by leaps and bounds. Look! for example,
man has developed his technological skill to such an extent that
some men were able to reach the Moon and return safe. This is.
no doubt a superhuman achievement; but alas! where does man
stand morally?
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Is it that the so-called Supreme Intelligence (call it Nature,
if you please) did have this design in Its Mind, when It brought
the first man into the cosmic picture, that this mortal man should
advance that far? If that be so, howis it that for millons of years
(Scientists put it that the first man was made to be born some
millions of years ago if not earlier) man remained a stupid all
those years, lighting oil lamps only till very recently and suddenly
as though by the waving of a magic wand, he bloomed into a
genius ever since electricity came to be discovered, and today he
is riding high in the heavens in space-ships ready for an inter-
planetary travel?
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That could never be! as if we are the chosen few of the
Almighty. Certainly there must have been much more wonderful
civilizations which must have been buried in geographical
antiquities, Man was made to be born, has been allowed the
Jongest rope, and will be again taught his own position that
he could be never a master of his fate. After all, man must be
himself, never allowed to transcend himself always subject to a
Supreme power. Never could he choose his birth or avoid his

death. Certainly he will be never allowed to attain omnipotence,
never will be given the power to create nor overcome death.

W@ﬁ mﬁfﬂ W@Wﬁﬁ,

SIS aRdT s, g el 71
¥ Segnlae W, foeEi o

99 GafieT iy Sodn ageEed, Il R3Q 1l



70 senafe:

I do believe therefore that there did exist kings like Raghus
who are reported to be roaming across the heavens. I do believe,
that there was a Narada who is also described as wandering the
universe. It is no wonder if Bhagavan Sankara made his soul
enter another body.

1t does not seem reasonable to decry all of it as cock and bull-
stories. But, we have to interpret that Superhuman race could
have existed in those times of yore, only, that race grew
extinct and man again started from a clean slate to rebuild that
civilization. Thus the world goes high and low in turn as a wheel
rotating.
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An atom bomb has been invented; and a greater bomb awaits
invention. Nations are vieing with each other in discovering

more devastating weapons. No one stops short! God alone could
save the humanity from this threatening calamily.
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Gods (also scholars) sponsored by a thirst for knowledge,
and demons (or demon-like persons) spoasored by a thirst for
attaining supremacy, both joined together to churn the milky
ocean of knowledge and behold! the Kilakita or the greatest
poison has come out of the churning in the form of the atom
bomb and alas! no one could gulp it except that God Shambhu,
(Vide Puranic allusion.) Alas! we do not find Him around us!
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The bird is able to live a happy life; the tree is living a life
of usefulness; even the wild animals in the forest are living a
blissful life; men alone are suffering from disease and poverty in
spite of their intellectual status Why is it? Because man is the
most selfish creature of all God’s creation.
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Even an unlettered man in the street in the Bharat exclaims
bow nations are fighting among themselves degenerating to sub-
human level. If great gifted leaders of mighty nations are
without this simple spirit of humanism in their miscon-
ceived sense of nationalism, certainly it seems as though God is
designing a catastrophe among men to get rid of the overgrown
burden of the earth.
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We are made to be born into this world by the Will Divine;
as such we have a right to live the entire lease of our life. That
being so, what is this attrocity of some, who have invented the
atom bomb and arrogate to themselves the right to devastate the
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humanity at their will and pleasure, as if they are commissioned
to be soldiers of Death trying to kill one and all indiscretely.
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The voice of the Upanishads invoked peace all over the
world. Today no people pay heed to this voice. Nations fight
among themselves no less than men in any country. Eyen as a
tiger makes a meal of the cow, a strong nation does not hesitate
to annex a smaller one. Similarly a strong man does not fight
shy of exploiting a weaker man. Is this not the law of the jungle?
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A cow is the most blessed of all God’s creation; yet there is
a tiger that kills it. There has been no more pious a soul that
walked the earth recently than Mahatma Gandhi; yet he was
killed simply becanse he was invoking peace. The more I see
how the world goes, there is no use in trying to sublimate the
conduct of the wicked. Punishment alone seems 1o be the course
of law in the case of a wicked person.
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Nature frowns on people when they lose all sense of justice.
When this is said by learned men, people pay a deaf ear to such
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moralizations. What wonder is there, under these circumstances,
if the earth quakes at one place or famines plague another part
of the country or a cyclone devastates some other part or epide-
mics break out here and there and above all if wars inflict
homicide?
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Who is a Great Soul ?

Him 1 call 2 Mahatma who dedicates his soul at the altar of
the Divine. Him I call a Mahatma, who sublimates the conduct of
men by producing creative literature. Him I calla Mahatma who
does equally serve the bird, beast and insect with infinite compas-
sion like trees in the forest bearing sweet fruit to serve the same.
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Him I call a Mahatma, who investigates as an extrovert into
the secrets of Nature and brings them to light with a desireless
devotion so as to advance man’s knowledge of the universe.
Equally do I acclaim as a Mahatma, the person who as an
introvert, dives into the depths of the soul in the path of philo-
sophy and spirituality and realizes the Godhead.
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I call him a Mahatma, who could aspect with one eye the
inner dynamism of the microcosm of an atom and with the other
the millions and billions of solar spheres that roll in the depths
of the most distant stellar island universes, the so-called extra
galactic systems.
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The goal of man in the process of self-divinization

When man realizes that he has to be more charitable and less
selfish; when man is prepared more to serve than to receive
service; when the rich take pleasure in expending their wealth in
charity; when man ceases begging but begins to bestow; when
positions of power are given in request and not sought for; when
brute-force gives place to and fears before moral force; when
strength stretches its hands to protect and not to gulp; when men
in power work for the cause of Dharma; when divine love reigns
all over and the demonic hatred dies away; when man’s purpose
of life bends its steps towards divimization; when the mind
upsurges towards God-head and turns back on mundane glory;

Then it is that clouds rain in time and rain to benefit life;
then it is that rivers rise not in spate, and wind grows not furious;
then it is that men will not be afflicted by poverty or disease;
then it is that women will be faithful to their husbands and sons
will be loyal to their parents; thea it is that mind is without fear
and words are established in truth; then it is that men divinize
themselves and earth becomes Heaven,
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Service to the humanity at large
Having created life on the earth the Creator appointed the
wind, the water, the sun, the crops, the cows and the trees to do
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him service. Receiving service from all these as though deeming
that as his birth-right he forgets to play his own part, always
being self-centred. What an atrocity on his part! (The words
Jagat-prana and Jeevana are etymologically significant.)
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The Sun verily rises and goes round just but to serve. The
wind keeps blowing incessantly revolving round the earth just to
serve. The clouds rain and the rivers flow bent upon service. The
trees bear fruits only to serve. How is it? Man alone forgets this
simple law of Nature. (Also, forgetting, he will be nothing short
of a monkey).
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When the administrator steps down to serve and does not
fret and fume, then he really acts for the welfare of the people.
The wind which is described as the very life of the living beings,

does so long as he is peaceful but he defeats his own purpose and
works havoc when it grows furious and ¢yclonic.
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Woe unto that ruler who gets puffed up with his position and
rides roughshod over the people whom he is called npon to serve,
We tender our good-will to such a ruler who endears himself to
one and all.
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1 cannot tolerate three things in this world: the pretension of
an unscholarly man, as a scholar; the position and power of a
wicked person; and the atheistic outlook of one who goes on
committing sins.
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Who is it, Oh Star! chat has established thee on the wonderful
celestial sphere! What is it that thou doest in this world! How
wast thou born? What material begot thee! What is the lease of
thy life? Who wast thy father? Who is that Lord who created
stars like thee in millions and billions?

The Veda describes thee as a house thatlodges the gods. The
Smriti declares that noble souls take their birth in the form of
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stars in as much as their luminous life lasts from the very dawn
of creation to the very end of it; whereas we mortals are to die
a million deaths and take a million births leading blind and miser-
able lives in mortal coils.

Often in my fantastic musing, I crave to be born as a star,
in as much as death will stare in my face in the days of decrepi-
tude. We hear that Dhruva, a royal lad, did a wonderful penance
in the golden age and attained the birth of the Polestar, which is
unshake able, whereas the whole unmiverse of stars is always in
commotion. But, how is such a penance possible for men of this
iron age?
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The Sun

Behold! Here shines the Sun on the pillared firmament; he
is the deputy of the Divine as it were! Man! May thou worship
him as such during the three periods called Sandhys Kailas, in as
much as he is our creator.
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Oh Mortal man! What is your status and stature in this
mighty universe? Look at the sky which is described as Vishnu-
pada, the foot of the Lord! It is decorated with millions and
billions of stars every one of which is reported to be a Sun of
mighty dimensions, stars appearing like gems studded to the
jewel worn by the foot of the Lord as though.

Note: The sky is spoken as the foot of the Lord in accord-
ance with the Vedic passage: quitseqr fqr yenfty, Braeerisgd Ry

annotated elsewhere.
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May my mind delight itself looking at that wonderful Sun,
shining with effulgence on the celestial sphere, who as though
out of fear of the Lord of the universe keeps himself going round
the sky, doing his own duty to inculcate a sense of duty in us.
He has his existence in truth. He is verily the deputy of the
Divine, commissioned as though to be observing our deeds.
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Oh Sun! Thou art responsible for creating clouds which
give rain and produce all crops. So are born all the living
creatures; hence Thou art rightly called Savita, the creator.
The living beings acquired the name Lokah because Thou helpest
them to see. Why all this! The very Indra of the Heavens takes
only Thy services to sustain the universe.
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